of Old England. 


E Commons of England, who are on the ſcent; 
5 Let no ſecret Lurcher croſs your brave Intent; 
But follow the K----s who would make us all Slaves, 
Like an Engliſh and ſtanch Parliament. 


Ve Steers-men of State, take care of our Fate ; 
Remove all the Remoras e're it's too late : 
Let no haughty Rant your Courages daunt, 

But your Reſolutions repeat. 


Let the Navy-Concern be throughly inſpe&ed, 
And thoſe who are tardy (if they be detected) 
Be brought to accompt, how ere it amount, 
And let them by none be protected. 


What tho they'r in Offices of higheſt Place; 

A thorow brisk Vote will make them uncaſe ; 

Then add but a Frown, twill tumble them down, 
And bring them all into diſgrace. 


Their Names are well known to moſt of the Town; 
The Mouſe and the Otter are chief in RRenoẽwn; 
There are many more, whoſe Sides will be fore, 

If ye rommage the Caſſock and Gown: 


Let Favourites all look well to their hits 

And (if they ha'nt loſt em) re-ally their Wits ; 

For Bribes do invade, where Right ſhould be had: 
Then Commons do ye what befits. 


Go on then, Brave Heroes ! Purſue now your Game, 

Let em know yea Parliament more than in Name; 
Then ſtir up your Zeal for a true Publick Weal, 

And drown private Int reſt in Shame, 
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